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MID-WINTER AT MARYHNOLL 


A View of the Seminary and St. Michael’s Cottage. We have made two rooms out of porches at the left and have prepared the 
foundation for our Chapel-extension which may be seen in the foreground. When we get ‘a thousand’ to spare 
we will resume work on the Chapel. St. Michael’s stands on lower ground at the right. 





* THE FIELD AFAR + 








THE FIELD AFAR 


Maryknoll:: OSSINING P.O. 
NEW YORK 


Issued every month 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
Ordinar y,—Fifty cents a year (domestic) 
Sixty “ “ (outside U.S.) 


A ssociate,—One dollar(dom.or foreign) 





Advance payment is requested. 

Checks, money orders, etc., may be 
made payable to REV. J. A. WALSH. 

Advertising space is limited and rates 
will be furnished on application. 








Did you notice our new dress? 
+t + 
”  aeaiail and useful 1913! 


+t 
We greet our readers earlier 
in the New Year than usual, 
for we are now a monthly. 


The promise was made in these 
columns and we are keeping it,— 
the promise to talk to interested 
friends oftener than six times a 
year. 


We have long wished to do this, 
not for your sake alone, but for 
the good of the Cause. It is the 
repeated impression that counts, 
and in the lapse of two months the 
rubbing of other impressions on 
top of ours could and doubtless 
did hurt our chances to set the 
foreign mission idea firmly in 
many a Catholic mind. 


We did the best we could, how- 
ever, with the talents, means and 
time at our disposal. And now— 
what can our readers expect? 
Of talents, means and time we 
have not even yet a superabund- 
ance. For the present we shall 
not offer the hope of anything 


better than we have given thus 
far, but we promise to keep up 
to our former standard and to 
try toimprove it. Perhaps we are 
right in believing that this will be 
satisfactory. 

+t 


P to January rst we counted 

nearly $6500 as the return 
from our land-slip appeal, and best 
of all was the spirit manifested in 
so many of the letters received. 

The above amount, as will be 
seen by the diagram published in 
this issue, represents about one- 
seventh of the cost of our property. 
“Only one-seventh?’’ do we hear 
you say? 

We answer again that this is an 
excellent return, especially when you 
consider that it came in great part 
only from our readers. 

Of course we are ‘a bit anxious, 
you know,’ as our Mill Hill repre- 
sentative puts it, to get the other 
six-sevenths covered. 

What we need, to accomplish 
this, is a good list of names, more 
office help or more time. 

Few will be called to our service; 
none can add to the twenty-four 
hours of an ordinary working-day; 
but with good will, a couple of 
ounces of energy. a pen full of ink, 
a little paper and an envelope with 
a two-cent stamp, many a friend 
of ours could send by Uncle Sam 
a small list of possibles, to whom 
we could in turn forward a land- 
slip. 

Land slips, ahoy! Come and 
tie up to them! 


+ + 


So much for us. And what 
about you, our friends? Do you 
consider your subscription of fifty 
cents a year (or even a dollar, if 
you are also one of our Associates) 
in the light of a favor to us? We 
had a friend—we have him yet— 
who sent us a book that he had 
written. It was tough sledding, 
but for his sake we ploughed 
through the volume, and had the 
satisfaction of writing to let him 
know that we had finished the 
task and were still alive. He was 


pleased to think that at least his 
friends might read his book. 

Do you look at our FIELD AFAR 
in that way’ If so,—keep up the 
effort, purify your motive and 
prepare remotely for the honors 
of canonization if not martyrdom. 
And accept our thanks for your 
painful sacrifice of precious mo- 
ments. 


But you really don’t consider 
THE FieLtp AFAR a penance. We 
know you don’t, because all kinds- 
of people, some of whom, at least, 
would represent your character 
and disposition, put themselves 
out to tell us that they read it 
‘from cover to cover.’ In fact, this 
phrase has come to appear so fre- 
quently that we shall yet feel 
obliged, occasionally at least, to 
run a cover copy. When we do, 
it will be worth looking at and 
anybody who is allowed to adver- 
tise in it may consider himself 
especially privileged. 


We were about to say that you 
have learned to like THE FIELD 
AFAR and to look upon it as a 
friend, not as a patience-breaking 
intruder. If this be so, remember 
that friendship demands a sacri- 
fice on both sides. 

To send our messenger to you 
every month will mean the sacri- 
fice of time, money and other 
considerations on our side, while 
nothing further than what you are 
now doing will be expected in 
justice from you. In justice— 
but between friends there is some- 
thing besides justice. 


You know what we _ mean. 
Talk up Tue Fietp Arar and help 
others to get your insight into the 
work it represents. We are run- 
ning a list of 15,000, most of whom 
are bona fide subscribers, but 
WE MUST AIM NOW TO REACH A 
CIRCULATION OF 50,000. For this 
we depend largely upon subscribers 
whose interest will not cease when 
the last page has been read. Will 
you be among these? 


rere reste PEP ALITA 
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HOW CAN I HELP? 


‘r. Send us names of reliable 
persons, grown-ups, boys or girls, 
who would be likely to fill at least 
one of our List-Books and thus 

" secure twelve subscribers. 


2. Ask us to forward sample 
copies to your friends and at the 
same time notify them that you 
have done so. 


3. Get consecrated women in 
touch with this paper. Show 
them tts value, that it is as edify- 
ing as it 1s instructive, both for 
their charges and for themselves. 


4. Bring it to the notice of the 
Sodality or Society, religious, 
literary or beneficial, to which you 
belong. 


5. Get the editor of the paper 
which reaches Catholics in your 
parish—perhaps there 1s a parish 
calendar—to make known its aim 
and tts attractiveness. 


6. Suggest any improvement 
that strikes you as needed. 


it & 


T a recent meeting of the 
Catholic Congress in Nor- 
wich, England, an _ interesting 
paper was read by Fr. Farmer, 
the much-loved rector of the 
Mill Hill Preparatory School, 
Freshfield. After speaking of the 
splendid results accomplished by 
the Mill Hill Fathers in the mis- 
sion field, Fr. Farmer gave a 
graphic description of the other 
side of the picture,—the millions 
of immortal souls living and dying 
in the fatal darkness of paganism, 
for want of priests to bring them 
the light of faith. He deplored 
the lack of missionary vocations 
and closed with an appeal which 
we quote for our readers, believ- 
ing that it will lose none of its 
force if the English names are 
transferred to places in our own 
country. 

May we not hope to see the day when 
every Catholic college and school in the 
kingdom will have the satisfaction of 
recording that it has contributed its 


share to the ranks of Herbert Vaughan’s 
apostles; when each school will watch 





HE seal of our Corporation, repro- 

duced above, has ornamented quite 

a few legal documents since it was made. 

Perhaps it will remind you that our 

work could be advanced by a provision 

in your will, or in that of some one who 
seeks your advice on such matters. 





with interest the efforts, the dangers, 
the trials, the triumphs of its “Old 
Boys” on mission fields afar; and when 
each year it will send to Freshfield at 
least one aspirant to the apostolic life? 

Are there no missionary vocations 
among the boys of Stonyhurst, Beau- 
mont, Edgbaston? None at Ample- 
forth, Downside, Ramsgate? None at 
St. Edmund's, St. Bede’s, St. Francis 
Xavier’s? None at Stamford Hill, 
Chesterfield, Wimbledon? None at the 
various colleges and schools controlled 
by priests, religious and secular, all 
over the country? Except the small 
minority reserved for the church at 
home, are all these boys destined for 
civil and commercial avocations, and 
none of them to fill inevitable vacancies 
in the hierarchy and in the ranks of the 
clergy in foreign lands? Are none. of 
them disposed to listen to the cry per- 
petually being raised for English-speak- 
ing priests abroad? It appears im- 
possible. 

An unfailing prayer for light, offered 
to God from a boy’s heart, may speedily 
be answered by a clear call from Heaven, 
together with a strong impulse of the 
will, both of which will lead him to see, 
embrace and love the vocation which he 
is blessed with, and which hitherto, 
perhaps, he little suspected to be his 
destiny. Though he may have happier 
prospects of a life of comfort, with easy 
chances of distinction, the grace of God 
will replenish him with a readiness to 
sacrifice his opportunities, and will 
make him feel like Herbert Vaughan, 
“never wholly free from the haunting 
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wish to get away from civilization al- 
together, and in some far land devote 
himself body and soul to the work of 
converting the heathen.” 

At the close of Fr. Farmer’s 
paper, the Cardinal endorsed its 
appeal and emphasized the ur- 
gent need of missionary vocations 
among English-speaking Catholics. 


- + 
“Nice Things.” 


R. JOS. HOOGERS, Pro- 

curator of the Belgian Missions 
in China, promises us six Masses 
in 1913, and asks us to remind him 
of the same engagement in suc- 
ceeding years. He adds congratu- 
lations and best wishes for the 
Seminary. 

I am filled with joy at the success of 
this new institution. May it flourish 
and grow, and in due time give a host 
of apostles for the ever-increasing field 
of foreign missions! 


rt & 


ROM the Superior of an in- 

dustrial school in Canada, 
comes an order for the life of 
Blessed Théophane Vénard, to be 
placed in the boys’ library, and 
with it are these good words: 

I find THe Fretp Arar of absorbing 
interest. Every sentence is laden with 
thought and expressed in a forcible 
manner. 

The initial group of students, as 
pictured on the first page of the De- 
cember issue, should give abundant 
hope for the future of your institution. 


bt & 


ITHOUT a package of tea 
comes these precious words 
from Ceylon: 


I am delighted to learn by THE FIELD 
AFar that your work is developing so 
rapidly. I am certain that, with the 
blessing of God upon it, it will progress 
more and more and become the cradle of 
numberless holy missioners. With Am- 
erica nothing is impossible. 

You have my best wishes and earnest 
prayers for the success of your great 
enterprise. 

H. Joutary, O. M. I., Bishop of Jaffna. 


+ 
We have ordered a new lot of 
Blessed Théophane Vénard Statues. 
The price is three dollars, in bronze 
or old ivory finish. 
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NEof Bishop Joulain’s earnest 

y young priests, a former 
parishioner of Fr. Vénard, our 
martyr’s brother, writes: 

I am with you heart and soul in 
your great undertaking. The Foreign 
Mission Seminary is a work destined to 
do much. good, first in America, and 
then in various parts of the world. 

I therefore most gladly promise to 
say a Mass in 1913 for its success. I 
have just celebrated one with the same 
intention this morning. My assistant 
also wishes you to count on him for 
two Masses. 

As for the Apostles’ Aid card, we are 
going to fill it out together,—the two 
priests and the two Brothers who make 
up our little community. 

I am sincerely grateful for THE FIELD 
AFAR, which arrives regularly and brings 
me welcome news of the Seminary at 
Maryknoll. I regret that I cannot 
give you more substantial aid in the 
accomplishment of this splendid enter- 
prise. But I myself am ‘in the field’ 
and can offer you nothing more than 
the toils and trials of a poor missioner. 
May they be acceptable to Our Lord 
and bring down upon your work bless- 
ings as abundant as the dew from 
Heaven! 

ALFRED HuctTIn, Naranthanay, Ceylon. 

+t + 
LETTER with a Boston 
postmark brought us, just 
before Christmas, an offering of 
fifty dollars for our Blessed Théo- 
phane Vénard Burse. Bearing no 
signature save that of ‘‘A Friend,” 
it quickened our appreciation of 
the single-hearted charity which 
stands out in such striking con- 
trast to the present-day ‘philan- 
thropy’ that cries loudly for pub- 
lic applause. This ‘friend’ is one 
whom we cannot hope to know, 
but whom God knows for the pure 
generosity that would hide itself 
from all but Him. 
- 
HE writer of the letter that 
follows is a priest in Ireland, 
whose ability is recognized 
throughout the English-speaking 
world. It is good to receive from 
him, unsolicited, these encourag- 
ing words and the evidence of 
‘generous interest that accompanies 
them: 

I beg to enclose draft for twenty 
pounds—English money, which you can 
use for the general purposes of the So- 
ciety that you are laboring with such 
unflagging zeal to organize on American 


soil, and which is, I feel confident, des- 
tined to achieve great things for the 
foreign missions. 

Ireland is watching with keen in- 
terest to see how America will respond 
to your efforts to rear an edifice that 
will rival our All Hallows’ and England’s 
Mill Hill—colleges that have sent so 
many English-speaking missionaries to 
the field afar. 

‘They say’ that our benefactor 
was the model for ‘Daddy Dan’ in 
Canon Sheehan’s artistic achieve- 
ment, ‘My New Curate.’ Isit true, 


Canon? 
* * 


LETTER from a Rhode 

Island priest bears fresh tes- 
timony to the sympathy and 
appreciation of our most powerful 
friends,—the spiritual leaders of 
the people. 

Enclosed is my mite to help pay for 
the soil now made sacred by the high and 
holy purpose to which it is conse- 
crated. May we not say that to the 
natural beauty of the place has been 
added one of a far nobler kind asso- 
ciated with the missionary feet spoken 
of in the verse of the sublimest of the 
prophets: ‘How beautiful upon the 
mountains are the feet of him that 
bringeth good tidings, and that preach- 
eth peace!’’ 

We all rejoice that the long-reproach- 
ful want of the Catholic Church in the 
United States is now being filled. 


+ +& 


FRENCH missioner in China, 

Fr. Davrout, S.J., sends us a 
letter which is full of good wishes 
for our Seminary and contains 
only a single request for himself,— 
that we change the address of his 
FreLp Arar, so that it may reach 
him more quickly. 

If I had the $30,000 that you have 
not, I would be delighted to give it 
to you. But alas! I have not even a 
copper cent with which to fill a corner 
of your land-slip. 

Be assured, however, that my sym- 
pathies are large and more than cover 
your 93 acres of land. And better than 
sympathies, I offer you my prayers. I 
am returning the card with the written 
promise to say five Masses in 1913 for 
your Society and its benefactors. 

beg the Sacred Heart to bless your 
first students and aspirants. May their 
example be followed in every State and 
city of your country! It is one of my 
greatest consolations to know that a 
book that I am translating—‘Chinese 
Morals and Customs’—will be of use 
to your future anissioners. 


PARIS Seminary alumnus, 

Fr. Gavan-Duffy, now in 
India, writes of our October— 
November number: 


It is quite the best, in my unauthor- 
ized opinion, that you have as yet got 
out. Pages 1 and 2 smack of “et 
facta est lux” and certainly you can see 

“quod erat bonum.”’ 

As for the land-slips, they made me 
indignant that I had been left out; 
if there are any left, please keep for me 
at least enough ground to stand on, to 
say I havea pied-a-terre in the C. F. M.S. 
If you made it enough to sit down on, 
or even to lie, I should feel more se- 
cure; then make a path one foot wide 
leading from my plot to the house, for 
I am ambitious enough to hope that 
some time I may be even invited in 
to see you all at work. Take the re- 
quired cents from the generous gift 
which I discovered quite by accident 
on the last page of this number, unless 
it be destined for Thely or Tincivanam 
or one of the other stables for which we 
have pleaded together; and in that case, 
send me a Mass-intention, keeping the 
stipend. 

Are you sure the picture from New 
Guinea represents priests and not 
brothers? If so, it is delicious, more so 
than -the letter, which is pessimistic— 
God forgive it! 

I am glad you are going to have a 
set of FrELD AFAR songs; I trust the 
Muse will smile on me sometime, so 
that I may contribute a song or two, 
if you allow me. ‘‘Maryknoll, our 
Maryknoll” is an excellent attempt. 

Meanwhile excuse this rotten new 
ribbon, which is a smudge (Father D. 
is his own typist); perhaps it is feeling 
the monsoon, and objects to dripping 
walls and sticky everything. 

God bless us. 

P.S. I am glad Father Doyle was 
among your friends; I had a great ad- 
miration for him, and he much con- 
descension for me (in the good sense). 

+ + 
IBERIA must add the final 
word for this issue, as there 
is a limit even to ‘nice things’: 

I am delighted with the step the Car- 
dinals, Archbishops and Bishops of the 
United States are taking for the propa- 
gation of our holy faith in heathen 
countries. May the blessing of Al- 
mighty God rest on this holy undertak- 
ing and may success crown every effort! 

That you may find staunch vocations 
in great number, and funds sufficient 
to establish your new Society on a 
sound basis is the fervent prayer of 

J. Océ, Liberia, Africa. 


+ oF 
Don’t Let our Land Slip! 
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An English Nun in China. 


N_ English-speaking nun on 

the mission field is always an 
interesting correspondent, and we 
were especially pleased recently 
to receive in answer to a request, 
the following letter from a Fran- 
ciscan Missionary of Mary, Sr. 
Marie Bernardine, who is now at 
Chefoo, in China. This letter will 
recall to some of our readers a 





former communication from Sister 
Marie Bernadine. They will also 
note a reference to the mother ot 
Marte Agnes Liang, whose saintly 
life was presented in these pages 
some months ago. 


Allow me to thank you for your very 
kind promise to send me “The Field 
Afar” regularly. I find it most inter- 
esting and instructive, a paper much 
needed in Catholic homes, where parents 
can be helped to instill into the minds 


Queen of the Most Holy Rosary, Pray for us! 


This photograph was prepared in China, especially for THE Fietp Arar, by Rev. John 
Fraser, of the Cheh-Kiang Vicariate. ; 
The subject is a little Chinese boy, Michael Ging, whom: Father Fraser recently baptized, 


—giving him Holy Communion on the same day. 


and the reproduction is quite faithful. 


The original is a remarkable photograph 
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of their children a fervent zeal for the 
souls of poor heathen. 


You ask me from what country I 
am. I was born in London (England) 
in the Diocese of Westminster. I en- 
tered the novitiate in Rome in 1899, 
where I stayed more than four years. 
Although I was perfectly happy to live 
within the sound of the bells of St. 
Peter’s, above all so near Our Holy 
Father, it did not lessen my desire 
for the missions, though I dared not 
hope for such a privilege. 


To my great surprise one day | had 
the happiness of being told I was des- 
tined for China. The day fixed for 
our departure was the 18th of Feb- 
ruary, 1904. On the 17th, we had 
the privilege of an audience with His 
Holiness Pius X. His accustomed pa- 
ternal regard seemed to penetrate our 
inmost souls as he passed from one to 
another, giving each one his blessing 
and a kindly word. That visit will 
never be effaced from our memories. 


On the morning of the 18th, we left 
for Naples, passing the night in the 
Convent of the Little Sisters of the 
Poor. On the 19th, we embarked for 
China via Bombay. We arrived in 
Chefoo on the 16th of April, 1904. 


My first year in China was devoted 
entirely to teaching in the boarding- 
school, where Marie Cecile Liang and 
her sisters were among my pupils. 
After school-hours or when urgent ne- 
cessity demanded, I went. to the sick- 
bed (often the deathbed) of some Am- 
erican or European,—if Catholic, to ex- 
hort them to make their peace with 
God by a good confession and Com- 
munion; if Protestant, schismatic or 
of another religion, to try to convince 
them of the truths of our Faith and if 
they consented, to administer the 
Sacrament of Baptism. It was in thus 
visiting the sick in their own homes that 
I had the happiness of assisting at the 
edifying conversion and death of Mrs. 
Liang, mother of Marie Cecile. 


Chefoo being a summer resort for the 
American Pacific fleet, we very often 
receive their sick, among whom not a 
few are Irish American Catholics. 
Many of these brave-hearted and gen- 
erous young seamen have given us great 
consolation by returning to the Sacra- 
ments after a lapse of years, and their 
gratitude for the spiritual and temporal 
aid they have received is touching. 
What a beautiful sight to see those 
stalwart young men assist at the Holy 
Sacrifice in our poor little Sanc tuary, 
penetrated with reverence and respect 
for Our Divine Lord! You see our, 
labor extends even beyond the great 
work among the Chinese. 


Of course the conversion of our poor 
heathen brethren is the great aim of our 
lives. To gain those dear souls for 
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whom Christ has died, is the desire of 
our hearts; but we are obliged to care 
first for the body before touching the 
soul. With this intention we have for 
the Chinese a large hospital, which 
holds more than two hundred patients, 
men and women. The real misery and 
dirt of China is seen here and in the 
out-door dispensary, where the Sisters 
attend to more than a hundred and 
twenty cases daily. It often happens 
that beneath a layer of dirt lies the 
loathsome disease of leprosy. Such 
cases are sent to our isolation hospital 
for lepers only. Many infants are 
baptized at the dispensary, and among 
the poor indoor patients who in many 
cases come to breathe their last, nothing 
is left undone by the good priests who 
make their daily visits, passing a cheer- 
ful word here and there, until hearts 
are won by kindness, and the way made 
clear to explain the truths of our Holy 
Religion. Curiosity draws them at first 
to learn more of the God who is unknown 
to them; then the thought of heaven 
fills them with a great desire to love 
their Creator. In nearly all cases they 
ask to receive baptism so that they can 
be happy for eternity. 


Our orphanage is for orphan girls and 
abandoned children. For many of these 
children we must pay as much as ten 
or fifteen dollars, else they would be 
sold to pagans who would perhaps ill- 
treat them. These girls are educated 
and trained in domestic duties until 
they are old enough to be married. 


A large workroom is open daily for 
girls and women living in their homes. 
With very few exceptions all those who 
are employed are heathens when they 
come to us, but by degrees they learn the 
catechism, which is recited every day 
in Chinese, as is also the rosary. A Chi- 
nese catechist explains Christian Doc- 
trine to them for one hour a day and on 
great feast days they ask to go to 
High Mass. This they generally follow 
by going to Mass every Sunday, then to 
the classes for catechism; finally many 
are received into the Church and as it is 
with their own free will, they make very 
fervent Christians. 


At present our chapel is more a stable 
than a chapel. But God is good, and I 
trust in Him to aid us in due time. 


Last year was dreadful on account of 
the plague which visited Chefoo; two of 
our Sisters made the sacrifice of their 
lives in nursing the plague-stricken. 
Out of evil comes good and certainly 
the Sacred Heart must be consoled to 
see that our Sisters baptized more than 
four hundred souls who died of the 
plague. 

This dreadful epidemic proved the 


fidelity and generosity of our Chinese 
Christians, who, knowing that they would 


lose their lives, were willing to make the 
sacrifice, so as to help the Sisters. The 
two Sisters who died spoke Chinese 
fluently. One of them, on the very day 
when she was taken ill, was exhorting 
the poor creatures in a public hospital 
and within an hour she saw ten die 
around her. The plague is a dreadful 
disease. 


I recommend our works to the good 
prayers of your subscribers and while we 
labor for the heathen we shall not forget 
our own Americans and Europeans who 
are in a strange land and need help for 
soul and body. 

MARIE BERNARDINE 
of Jesus, F. M. M. 


+ + 
The New Year in China. 


By Fr. LEVEQUE OF KWANG-TUNG. 


ki: 





—— HE beginning of the 
year in China is a 
real festival for all, 
and preparations for 
it are started long 
before its advent. 
Every evening the 
\___——— elders can be seen 
counting over and over their little 
hoards to see what they can con- 
tribute in the way of provisions, 
cakes and flowers to do honor to 
the approaching feast. The child- 
ren, quite beside themselves,dream 
every night of the happiness that 
will be theirs for a few days. 







| See 








So for a month the Chinese 
world busies itself with thoughts 
of the New Year, the time sacred 
to repose, rejoicing, feasting and 
pleasures. The mandarin closes 
his counting-house, the humble 
toiler forgets his tools, hidden away 
in some remote corner of the house. 
It is the complete abandonment of 
labor. It is, too, the gambling 
season, when, in spite of all laws, 
large numbers of men, in the hope 
of ‘getting rich quick,’ stake every- 
thing—fortune, clothes, and even 
wife and children—on the game. 

At last New Year’s Eve is at 
Hand. Preparations and purchases 
have been. completed, and for 
fifteen days all business is to be 
suspended. The evening is given 
over to family feasting and the 
noisy display of fireworks. Mid- 
night arrives. Gradually the tu- 
mult ceases, till one hears only the 
occasional wail of a child awakened 
from its usual slumber. 

At dawn everybody is up. In- 
cense is lighted before the idols 
and tablets of the ancestors; fire- 
works and bombs rise incessantly, 
and with faces aglow with pleasure, 
the crowds seem delighted to inhale 
the air surcharged with smoke and 
powder. The rest of the day is 
devoted to family pleasures; the 
morrow will be reception day. 





NEW YEAR’S DAY IN CHINA— PLAYING THE DR‘A'IGON 
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On a table set in the midst of 
the reception room are fruits, 
cakes, sweets, and the tablets of 
the ancestors, surrounded with 
narcissus or flowering branches of 
the peach. Incense rises, the tea 
is hot, and the water-pipe awaits 
a visitor. 

One is surprised at this season of 
the year to find the Chinese house, 
usually the model of neatness, 
somewhat disordered, and traces of 
the feasts about. The inscriptions 
on all the doors have been changed 
and everywhere they bear the pe- 
tition that the five-fold blessing— 
according to the books, longevity, 
riches, health, perseverance in vir- 
tue, and a happy death, according 
to the Chinese mind, a_ wife, 
children, riches, honors and a long 
life—may descend in abundance 
on the house. Other inscriptions 
on red-flowered paper beg the 
spirits to protect all who cross 
the threshold of that dwelling. 

After formal salutations the 
visitor, arrayed in holiday attire, 
extends his wishes, ‘I congratu- 
late you. May you become rich!” 
Riches is the god par excellence, 
for cannot one buy all happiness 
with riches? Conversation is car- 
ried on to the munching of bon- 
bons and watermelon seeds. Thus 
the day passes. 

The third day of the year, be- 
fore dawn, the housewives hasten 
to tidy up the house, for the 
broom, too, has been at rest, and 
all the rubbish is piled in little 
heaps before the house, each 
lighted with incensed tapers, in 
honor of passing spirits who may 
wish to rest and refresh themselves 
on the remains of the feasts. 
Everybody stays indoors lest he 
meet with an evil spirit, and calm 
reigns. 

The following day is visiting 
day. Many are abroad, especially 
the women, who go to pay their 
respects to their parents. It is piti- 
ful to see the poor creatures trying 
to beautify their worn bodies, and 
cover the traces which toil in the 


*‘ burning sun has left on their faces. 


Is it any wonder that they hail 


with childish delight»these days 
of freedom, when they may be- 
come for a little while their 
mothers’ own children? 

But to all there is an end, and 
by degrees the fever of the early 
revels subsides and amusements 
assume a quiet form. One day, 
of a sudden, comes a loud, mourn- 
ful call, a noise approaches and 
soon across the rice fields a troop 


advances with banners flying. A . 


cry of joy and a blaze of fireworks 
greets this—the procession of the 
dragon—a huge, disgusting, writh- 
ing monster which the populace 
fears and adores. Jugglers follow 
in the wake till the crowd, wearied 
with pleasure, seek their homes. 

On the twelfth day of the moon, 
the houses are adorned with paper 
lanterns, which serve to light the 
devils’ trysts, and banish the 
proud moguls who drive away the 
friendly house spirits. 

A few fireworks mark the close 
of the last festival day. Incense 
is burned before the household 
gods and once again the Chinese 
world goes on its weary way. 


+ ; 
Canadian Sisters in the Field. 


‘TT’S anill wind that blows nobody 

good,’ and while the Chinese 
Manchus are deploring the losses 
which they have suffered as a 
resulc of the change in government, 
the little group of Canadian Sisters 
in Canton is rejoicing at the oppor- 
tunity thus presented of bringing 
them within Christian influence. 
The Superior writes that these 
people, deprived of the pensions 
which freed them from the need 
of toiling, find themselves con- 
fronted with the necessity of 
earning a living. She is confident 
that if she can secure means to 
build and equip work-shops, it 
will be possible, not only to teach 
them a trade, but to win them to a 
knowledge of God and His Church. 

Of more than usual interest was 
a letter lately received from the 
Superior of these Missionary Sisters 
at Outremont, their mother-house, 


This paper is designed to make 
‘known the new American Seminary 
for Foreign Missions and the cause 
for which it stands—the conversion 
of heathen peoples to Christ. 

It ts published at Maryknoll, 
Ossining, P. O., New York, by 
the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America, Incorporated. 








near Montreal, for it brought us 
news of the blessed work awaiting 
our Canadian friends who left 
for China some weeks ago. 

The scene of their labors is to 
be a new leper settlement near 
Canton, in the diocese of Bishop 
Merel, and their lives are to be 
given to God in the care of the 
most wretched and most aban- 
doned of His children. 

Bishop Merel, in his letter to 
the Mother Superior, pleads 
strongly for the services of these 
women, urging the fact that the 
settlement will fall into Protest- 
ant hands if they do not take 
charge of it, and emphasizing the 
wonderful opportunities that will 
be offered them, of bringing sal- 
vation to souls whose spiritual 
darkness is as hopeless as their 
bodily misery. 

Although as yet no direct word 
has come to us from the Sisters 
themselves, we feel that we may 
safely rejoice with them and wish 
them God-speed in their noble 
mission. Later we shall have 
more to say of them and their 
work. 

+r 

Interesting photographs have arrived 
since writing the above, and our readers 
will find a welcome letter in the Febru- 
ary issue. 

Sa *k 

ROM Shanghai, good Fr. Ken- 

nelly, S.J., who does not hail 
from Cork but from your place 
in Ireland, sends the above card 
with best wishes ‘‘to the staff and 
members of the ‘American Foreign 
Mission Society’”’ and adds: 

‘‘May the New Year be fruitful 
in blessings and preparation for the 
great work awaiting you in many 
fields, not forgetting China.” 
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Land Slides Hupson HILL TOP PROPERTY: TOWNS OF OSSINING AND NEWCASTLE 
AVE we paid for our land? RIVER ELEVATION: 550 FEET ABOVE THE SEA-LEVEL 


No. Did we expect to when ie te 





we sent out 15,000 letters’? No. 
Are we satisfied with the re- 
sponse? Yes, and more than usu- 
ally grateful. 

Up to the present writing 670,000 
feet of our land have been disposed 
of and turned over to the Seminary. 

And the flow has not ceased. 
On the contrary applications are 
coming in for more land-slips and 
names are being furnished, un- 
solicited, of people who would con- 
sider it a privilege to secure a 
share in this soil which may yet 
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beget martyrs for Christ. 
+t + 


E have prepared a diagram 

which will interest you, dear 
reader. It is reproduced from a 
survey of our property, and we 
wish you to note the distances. 
Realize that the line along the 
highway is almost half-a-mile long 
and you will understand how 
many squares we have tofill. And 
we intend to fill them all, you 
know. There are lots of good 
hearts in this country,—world 
wide hearts that are glad to have 
a chance to make just such an 
investment as this. 

We are getting some more land- 
slips struck off, and shall be ready 
to send them by the time these 
lines are printed. 

+ a 


MUCH-NEEDED gift that 
came recently was a statue 
of the Blessed Virgin for our 
Chapel. We had one but it was 
only a foot high. Of statues we 
yet need several, but we are bold 
enough to say that there are 
statues and statues,—and that 
among these there are some that 
would not suit the simplicity of 
our Seminary. We like to see 
colors but not tohearthem. Some 
of our Catholic supply houses like 
the noisy kind, but we don’t find 
them helpful to devotion. 
This means that if a benefactor 
desires to send us a statue for 
which he will have to pay, we 





aoe—@E TO RAILROAD STATION, N. Y. C. & H. R.R.—2 MILES 
TO ELECTRIC CARS—ONE-HALF MILE 


EACH SQUARE REPRESENTS TWO ACRES AT $500 AN ACRE. SQUARES MARKED 
WITH AN X HAVE BEEN COVERED WITH OFFERINGS 


‘shall be glad to have him drop us 


a line so that we can guide his gen- 
erosity to the greatest usefulness. 





Among the gifts received since 
our last issue were altar cards, a 
Burse, a Benediction veil, vest- 
ments, altar linen, surplices, a 
ciborium with cover, some bed- 
linen, silver-plate, and a horse, 
with surrey and run-about, or, as 
they say back in New England, 
carry-all and buggy. 

This last was a surprise indeed, 
and we owe it to a gentleman and 
his wife over in Brooklyn! The 
horse, like many a horse, has a 
record. He was owned once by 
no less a personage than ; 
a well-known prize-fighter, who 
paid a high price for the animal 
and never hit him between the 
eyes. 

For eight years he (George D.)has 
been the pride of our benefactor 
and his family, and now, as we 
drive him through the main street 
of Ossining we confess to a feeling 
somewhat different from that 
which we have when we are jerk- 
ing ‘Bully.’ 

‘Billy and George.’ We hardly 
dare to hitch them but we write 


their names together and feed 
them without discrimination. May 
they be with us many years! 


+ + 

Now that our issue is monthly, 
and as second-class mail rates 
do not extend beyond the fron- 
tiers, we are compelled to add to 
one ordinary subscription rate a 
small sum to cover postage. 

Here then is our schedule :— 


For an Ordinary Subscription 


to Canada 60 cts. 
to England 2\6 

to France 3 francs 
to Italy 3 lire 


to Germany 2 marks 50 pf. 


~’ 

Will our readers kindly remember in 
prayer the souls of 

Mrs. Teresa Fossa, Mrs. Mary Beavis, 
John Beavis, Mrs. Daniel Moran, Jr., 
Rev. P. A. McLaughlin, James Clinton, 
Moses Burns, Mrs. Greensil, John Cala- 
han, James Leary, Mrs. Julia Delary, 
Lawrence McGovern, Mrs. Alice Croake, 
Ellen McMahon, James J. Driscoll, 
Catherine Walmsley, James Noonan, 
Patrick Whelan, William Whelan, Mary 
Collins, Delia Carey, Mary A. Donahue‘ 
Bridget Matthews, Mary Hamill, John 
Cassidy, Ann Cassidy, Mary Magee, 
Miss McAleer, Bridget Gately, John 
Gately, Elizabeth Reilly, Patrick Reilly, 
Michael McCluskey, James Noonan, 
Mary O’Connell, Michael Welsh, James 
Hartford, Ellen G. Crane, William Fahey. 


Se 
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A Mother's Victory. 


By JoHN WAKEFIELD. 


RS. CYRIL HAMILTON 
was not a selfish woman, so 


far as she knew herself and as 
others saw her. 


She had reared three boys and 
two girls and had devoted her life 
unceasingly to them and to her 
husband. Except for an occa- 
sional visit to some old friends and 
a night at the theatre or opera a 
few times a year, this good woman 
did not seek many pleasures out- 
side of her own family circle. 
Yet there she reigned supreme, 
watching with pride the develop- 
ment of her manly boys and her 
two helpful daughters. 

The first shock came when the 
oldest of her three boys told her 
of his engagement. The news 
brought her no little grief, yet 
she managed to conceal her feel- 
ings and even admitted later—but 
only to her confessor—that they 
were a revelation of selfishness and 
jealousy which she had not sus- 
pected in herself. Then she set- 
tled down to the inevitable, the 
more gracefully, perhaps, because 
her daughter-in-law was a lovable 
little person who carried cheer 
with her wherever she went. 

Then John ‘stepped out,’—John, 
her second boy, the big, quiet lad 
who used to hang around her like a 
great mastiff, and who seemed so 
indifferent to all other women, 
even to his own sisters. 

But John had done well, friends 
said, and the mother was pleased 
that they thought so. She began 
to speak often of her two married 
sons and she doted, as new grand- 
mothers—and old ones—are wont 
to do, on the wee things with 
whom they have shared some of 


their own blood. She even re- 
signed herself to the picture of 
her husband and herself keeping 
house quite alone in a few years, 
for Mary and Alice were already 
known as ‘desirables,’ and as for 
Joe—he might fall into a net any 
day. 

Joe was the one whom every- 
body loved and wanted. He had 
a good mind, a keen sense of 
humor and a gracious, unaffected 
manner. He impressed all with 
the idea that he owed much to 
them and deserved little or nothing 
inreturn. For the slightest atten- 
tion to his needs he overflowed 
with gratitude, naturally and sin- 
cerely expressed, and he was 
always at hand to assume dis- 
agreeable responsibilities for others. 

But there were times when Joe 
could not be found even by his 
most intimate friends, and every 
little while, smilingly but firmly, 
he declined an invitation or quietly 
slipped away from some gathering 
which he had been in the habit of 
attending. In fact, Joe was not 
altogether what he appeared,—a 
buoyant young man, with no 
thought but for the pleasures of 
life. After graduating from col- 
lege, he had at once entered his 
father’s office to be trained for a 
business career. But he was de- 
ciding, during these few months, 
a question of which friends and 
parents knew nothing, a question 
that, deep down in his soul, was 
calling urgently and insistently 
for solution. 

Joe Hamilton had made up his 
mind to be a priest. He smiled, 
sometimes, when he thought of 
the surprise in store for those 
who had no suspicion of his inten- 
tion. Some of his companions 
were Catholics, it is true, but they 


had been trained in the atmos- 
phere of a public school at one of 
the large State Universities, and 
while they had much respect for 
the priesthood, they never alluded 
to it in connection with their own 
lifework. 

As for his parents, they were: 
what the Church calls practising 
Catholics. They went to Mass 


regularly, received Communion to- 


gether not infrequently and were 
always gracious and generous when 
any appeal was made to them for 
church needs. Aside from this, 
however, they did not enter into 
the parish life, and in the home 
circle religious matters were rarely © 
mentioned. Mrs. Hamilton had 
judged, or misjudged, the paro- 
chial school by conditions that had 
existed in it a generation before, 
and for this reason her children 
had never come within the reach 
of its influence. Sodalities, con- 
fraternities and reunions were ex- 
cellent things for other people, but 
not for the Hamiltons. They 
admired the pastor, Fr. Edwards, 
as an active priest and a thorough 
gentleman, but they knew little of 
him. It was only Joe who loved 
him from a distance and secretly 
envied him his place between God 
and man. 

Joe’s quiet observation of this 
priest, the frequent visits made by 
the boy to the Blessed Sacrament 
at hours when scarcely any one 
but himself was present, and an 
earnest, childlike spirit of prayer,— 
these were the influences that had 
worked silently and gradually to 
convince him that God was calling 
him to bea priest. He had spoken 
of the matter to Fr. Edwards and, 
encouraged by him, had redoubled 
his prayers. 

He knew that he wanted to be a 
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priest, but—where’? He could not 
be a priest simply for his own soul’s 
sake, for the office of the priest 
is to serve the people. But what 
people? He knew, from the grow- 
ing spirit of indifference and luxury 
all about him, that there was need 
of good priests in his own State. 
He had also been impressed by 
members of several religious orders 
who had visited the parish church 
at different times and whom he had 
observed as closely as he could 
without a personal acquaintance. 
Yet his mind was not clear. He 
had an indefinable longing for 
some sphere of priestly life that 
had not yet been disclosed to him. 

Then, one Sunday, light came to 
him. He went to Mass with his 
mother, not, as had been planned, 
to the shorter service at nine which 
she much preferred, but,on account 
of an accidental delay, to the High 
Mass and sermon at 10.30. A 
stranger appeared in the pulpit 
that day, with an interesting but 
novel plea for English-speaking 
missioners in the Far East. He 
called, not for passing attention, 
but for constant participation in 
this broader and truly Catholic 
life of the Church. He spoke of 
the world-wide mission of Christ, 
illustrated it by striking examples, 
gave out some rather startling 
figures and asked for subscriptions 
to a paper which would note the 
progress of a movement as old 
as the Church but comparatively 
new in the United States. 

Joe listened with rapt atten- 
tion, placed in his pocket one of 
the little slips which had been left 
in the pews and on which he had 
noted the name and address of the 
speaker, and went home in a very 
quiet mood. When his mother 
remarked the visitor’s articulation 


and asked Joe if he did not find 
him entertaining, he acquiesced 
without betraying his interest, and 
the little break in the Sunday 
sermons was soon forgotten—by 
the mother. But when Joe went 
to bed that night, it was after 
long prayers and with the practi- 
cal conviction that he had dis- 
covered his life-work. 

In three days he was in corres- 
pondence with the preacher of the 
preceding Sunday, and before the 
week was over, he was closeted 
with Fr. Edwards, who, he found, 
knew more of him than he realized 
and was not apparently surprised, 
though evidently pleased, at his 
decision. By the end of the month 
Joe had received word from the 
Foreign Mission Seminary that his 
application had been accepted and 
that he should report within a fort- 
night. 

Then he knew that the secret 
could no longer be kept from 
his family. His father had often 
expressed the opinion that a young 
man, past twenty-one and free to 
choose his path in life, should 
take up the work which most 
appealed to him. So when Joe 
faced him the next day, it was 
with a clear eye and a respectful 
but firm reference to this principle. 
Reluctantly, but manfully enough, 
the father admitted it. 

But Mrs. Hamilton lost her 
self-control when her son broke 
the news, and nature had the upper 
hand of grace in her for the 
greater part of a week. During 
this time Joe was attentive to 
her slightest wish, but she avoided 
all reference to the idea which had 
suddenly come like a black cloud, 
separating this bright young soul 
from family and friends. Alice 
and Mary shared their mother’s 


feelings, but out of love for their 
favorite brother tried not to show 
their disappointment. 

Then the unusual occurred. 
Jane Sedgwick, a neighbor and 
former school-companion, of the 
girls, had just returned from a trip 
around the world and dropped in to 
tell her experiences. They were 
interesting indeed, for Jane was full 
of life and anecdote. And she had 
been so impressed that she hoped 
to return and give the next five 
years, and perhaps more, to the 
service of the Methodist Foreign 
Missions. 

“You know,”’ she said on leav- 
ing, ‘“America is a household word 
to-day in the Far East and we have 
a glorious opportunity to introduce 
our religion there. I don’t sup- 
pose you are interested, as I 
believe you Catholics are quite 
content with your labors here, 
which are certainly very great. 

“But then,’’ she added, ‘“‘we 
Protestants think that religion is 
like merchandise—the more you 
export for foreign consumption, 
the more you have to enrich the 
home-country. Good-bye.” 

The girl had meant no offence, 
but Mrs. Hamilton found herself 
indignant and was provoked with 
herself because she had made no 
reply. She recalled the earnest 
words of the strange priest who 
had spoken a few Sundays before, 
—his glowing reference to recent 
martyrs, to the splendid labors of 
the Catholic apostolate, to the 
high type of sacrifice demanded 
from Catholic missioners, which 
she knew was in striking contrast 
to the comfort of Protestant 
ministers. There was only one 
regret expressed by that preacher, 
—the lack of missioners from 
America. But she was sure that 





this would be remedied. Of course 
there were scores of American 
Catholic youths who would be 
willing to go to the Far East if 
necessary. If they would do so 
for their country and for business 
they would certainly do so for a 
higher motive. 

Then Joe came to her mind and 
she shuddered. But the light that 
had entered, had come to stay. 
She went to her room and sank 
on her knees before the crucifix, 
which had never meant to her 
what it did now. And she ad- 
mitted to God her lack of faith 
and love, and her utter selfishness. 

Her eyes were moist when, an 
hour later, she passed through the 
hall-way and down the stairs. 
As she turned on the second land- 
ing, she met Joe mounting the 
stairs, slowly and thoughtfully. 
She waited for him and he has- 
tened to give her the full passage, 
smiling a little sadly as he did so. 

She did not pass, however, and 
before Joe could move a step 
further, his mother’s arms were 
around him and her face was 
pressed against his as it had been 
when he was but a baby-boy. 

He was almost unnerved, for 
the thought that his departure 
would cause suffering to others 
had been from the first his severest 
trial and the one consideration 
which could make him hesitate 
for a single instant to fulfil his 
purpose. He felt now that as 
soon as his mother could recover 
herself, she would appeal to him to 
stay at home, but instead he 
heard these words: 

“Joe, I’m a selfish mother and 
you’ve taught me a lesson that I 
shall never forget. My hope is 
that God will grant me some 
credit for bringing such a boy as 


you into the world and giving him 
to the service of the foreign mis- 
sions. American youths are need- 
ed there and I have no more right 
to object to your going than any 
other mother has to resist her son’s 
desire. It is hard to lose you but 
I am proud to think that God has 
called my son to be one of the pio- 
neer apostles from this country, to 
work for Him in lands where He 
is not known.” 


(Maryknoll, January, 1913.) 
' 
The Need of English. 


E could not, if we would, 

forget the call for English- 
speaking priests in the Far East, 
for scarcely a missioner writes to 
us from that region who does not 
emphasize the present need and 
opportunity. A recent letter from 
Fr. Werner, of Swatow, China, 
gives this clear and forcible state- 
ment of conditions: 


More than a month ago I received 
your kind letter announcing the foun- 
dation of the Seminary for Foreign 
Missions, and I rejoiced at the realiza- 
tion of America’s desire to contribute 
effectively to the spread of the faith. 


This foundation is especially oppor- 
tune, as vocations for the priesthood 
in France are becoming rarer every 
year. We feel the want of missioners, 


. for many of us are obliged to attend to 


two districts, each of which was for- 
merly cared for by two or three priests. 


More than this, the foundation is 
necessary, in order to vindicate the 
Catholicity of the Church. In China 
Catholicism is said to be the religion of 
Frenchmen, for practically all Catholic 
missioners are French, while Protest- 
ant ministers, travelling over China 
during the cool season, speak more 
about America and its power than 
about religion. 


When a Chinaman sees a foreigner, 
he immediately asks whether the man 
is an American or an Englishman. If 
he is one or the other, and at the 
same time calls himself a Catholic, 
the Chinaman is thoroughly astounded. 


American Catholic missioners will 
therefore contribute much to the re- 
nown of the Church. They will prove 


" year, i.e., 
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If You Are Interested. 


HE FIELD AFAR will here- 

after sell for five cents a copy, 
or fifty cents for twelve copies, the 
number of issues in one year. 


A word about the price in 
quantities. Till now we have of- 
fered to our fellow-priests and 
others, the lowest possible price: 
$25.00 for 100 copies during a 
25 cents for each sub- 
scription. 


With our twelve issues we can- 
not make this offer so as to meet 
our obligations for printing, post- 
age, etc., and we have no time to 
lose either in law-suits or under 
a warden’s care. The best we 
can do, then,—at least for the 
present—is to offer the dealer’s 
reduction, twenty per cent, to 
all who subscribe for ten copies or 
more. 


We will therefore send for one 
year to any one address: 


10 ti (12 issues) for $4.00 


25 ™ ** 10.00 
= * ” ** 20.00 
100 “ ™ ** 40.00 





Do any of these figures suggest 
the idea of supplying some college? 

Or a school? 
‘ Or your Sunday School class? 

Or a circle of your friends? 

Or that Society to which you be- 
long? 

Or a pamphlet rack? 

*k 


As Maryknoll is not a post- 
office, money-orders should be 
issued — on OSSINING, N. Y. 





to the Chinese that the Catholic re- 
ligion flourishes, not only in France, 
but also in America. May God bless 
the Seminary and its future apostles! 


Such statements, coming from 
a foreigner and from one who is 
in a position to realize the need, 
ought to set us thinking, if not 
agoing. 
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The Gleaners’ Column. 
LETTING OFF STEAM. 


(x7 Be, NDIA INDEED! 


f  e . The white ants de- 
m f vour all your boxes, 
y), ° books, linen, vest- 
WW _ ments, doors and the 
| tA we | very rafters of your 
| 88 Fi (8 | roof. 

——_<“I The bats make 


their home above your table and 
respect no single object in your 
church. 

If you own or purchase a pump 
for drawing lamp-oil, expect it to 
be clogged to-morrow with ungodly 
caterpillars or with slimy worms. 

Crows hop and howl around you 
all the day; owls choose the 
nearest tree at night; rats suck 
your toes and wake you to the 
baying of jackals. 

Ants go processionally over and 
through all obstacles to your 
miserable food-store, while your 
rug is providing cosy dwellings 
for a family of scorpions, and every 
creek and cranny shelters centi- 
pedes and bugs. 

By daylight, the sun; by moon- 
light, mosquitoes; by darkness, 
snakes; by every weather, men. 

These last beasts steal and beg 
and lie—and play the drum and 
beat the tam-tam till your grave 
is dug. 

By your souls I implore you 
Be leal to your mission, 

Remembering that one 

Of two paths before you 
Slopes down to perdition. 

’Tis you have been given, 
Not granaries and gold, 

But the love that lives long 
And waxes not cold; 

And the zeal that hath striven 
Against error and wrong, 

And in fragments hath riven 


The chains of the strong. 
—Ode by Mangan to Young Ireland. 


On the mission, says Experience, 
one must work with one’s soul: 
one’s heart is mostly paralyzed. 


THE Fretp Arar boasted that 
Hawthorne possessed a mosquito- 
less air. Ifthe Seminary’s present 
abode enjoys the same favor, I 


suggest the establishment of a 
Society for the exportation of that 
air (compressed) in tins or bottles 
(samples free). I can guarantee at 
least sixty customers from my 
mission alone. 

(N.B. Those who buy a “‘land- 
slip’ have a right to the air upon 
their land free of charge; now’s 
the moment). 


“LIFE AS SHE IS LIVED.” 


A true apostle, he had given 
away all he owned; he had, how- 
ever, found it necessary to keep 
his watch. But one of the “con- 
fidentials’’ who dressed his dead 
body helped him to make up for 
this one omission. 

He felt simply too ill to move, 
and they were begging him to 
conduct their procession with 
drums and fireworks and dust. As 
a last appeal he suggested, “It 
will kill me.’”’ Prompt and in- 
genuous was the answer: “But 
Father, if you die, won’t they send 
us another priest?” 


A missioner had made a thou- 
sand attempts to raise funds for his 
work. At last he wrote in despair 
to his bishop, begging to be for- 
bidden to attempt converting the 
pagans; he could find no other 
way of satisfying his conscience 
that clamored in vain for souls. 


My Odd. 


In the train. 


Supercilious native, to young 
missioner newly landed from 
France: ‘‘Do you know Tamil?” 

Young missioner: ‘No. . .” 

Supercilious native: ‘Ah—do 
you know English?” 

Young missioner: ‘No. . .’ 


’ 


Supercilious native: ‘“‘Oh,—do 
you know Hindustani?” 
Young Missioner: “‘No.” 
A silence. 


Young missioner: “Do you know 
French?” 
Less supercilious native: “No.” 


Young missioner: ‘‘Ah—do you 
know German?” 

No longer supercilious native: 
ae 

Young missioner: ““Oh—do you 
know Latin?” 

Subdued native: “No... 

Young missioner: “But surely 
you know Greek ?”’ 

Desperate native: “‘ . . .No.”’ 


” 


Handbags here disgorge books. 


RADUALLY we are adding to 

our burses. Here comes a 
gift of $50 for the Blessed 
Théophane Vénard Burse—and all 
the way from Virginia: 

If I had plenty of money no doubt 
I would have forgotten my promise to 
send you Fifty Dollars for one share 
in Blessed Vénard’s Burse, but as I 
haven’t, I remember my promise and 
am enclosing the amount for that pur- 
pose. Please let me know if it arrives 
all right; but no thanks are wanted. 
I realize quite weli what a blessed privi- 
lege it is to be allowed to give some- 
thing to help God’s work, especially in 
the education of priests. That seems 
to me almost the greatest of all chari- 
ties, and I only wish I could do more in 
the same line. 

Don’t publish my name, but pray 
for me sometimes. 

We have set our hearts on 
securing the full amount of this 
Burse (five thousand dollars) before 
the announcement arrives, that 
Fr. Eusebius, the martyr’s brother, 
has gone to his reward. Fr. 
Eusebius is nearing the end of his 
long and useful career. 

We shall have only one burse 
in honor of this young martyr, 
whose name is a household word 
to-day in thousands of Catholic 
families of this country—even the 
smallest possible offering will be 
acceptable, as we wish to encourage 
the children also to share in this 
Burse. 


™" & 


pam Heart pupils in Bos- 
ton have sent us a ciborium, 
and from the Convent itself comes 
the cover for it—thoughtful gifts 
which we appreciate both for 
themselves and for the spirit that 
prompted them. 


Se ee “ 
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Mid-Winter at Maryknoll. 


F course we passed December 

25th at Maryknoll. There 
was no better place for us on earth, 
and among “‘us’’ we include our 
students and auxiliary brothers 
at the Seminary and our secre- 
taries at the Lodge. 

For most of them it was the 
first Christmas away from home, 
but there was not one who did not 
realize that he was going through 
an experience that would be re- 
membered forever. 

Some events one can never for- 
get, and such was the first 
Christmas Eve at Maryknoll. 

We would single oyt nothing 
extraordinary to ele but the 
atmosphere of that midnight made 
one almost feel that the angels 
might break once more through 
the clouds and chant the Gloria in 
Excelsis. 

The fields of virgin snow, the 
clear moon and stars, the lights 
across the Hudson far below our 
hill, the hush of creation,—the 
little chapel, poor, with no decora- 
tions except the green from our 
woods, a few red berries and, for 
lack of God’s own gifts to earth, 
some unworthy but not unlovely 
artificial flowers, the strains of the 
little mission organ, the simple 
and dignified chant, broken at 
the offertory by the harmony of 
Novello’s Adeste Fideles,—there 
was nothing else to mention 
except that—and this thought 
doubtless caused the thrill—the 
hour was recording the first 


Christmas in the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Seminary of America, an 
infant organization, poorand weak, | 
but full of confidence that the § 
Divine Babe whose image rested.on | 


straw from its own barn, in a 
manger made by the hands of one 
of its aspirant-apostles, would help 
it to grow in wisdom and age 
before God and man. 

It was the great Christmas in the 
life of each of us, and God seemed 
as near as He was. 





The following morning witnessed 
the first Mass in our secretaries’ 


Lodge, where, with the kind per- 
mission of his Eminence, Cardinal 
Farley, the Holy Sacrifice will now 
be offered daily, a privilege which 
this faithful band of women, who, 
yet without vows, are consecra- 
ting their service to the world-field, 
enjoy with thankful appreciation. 





The perfect afternoon gave us 
a chance to do a little shooting 
with a camera, while our aspirants 
were trying to get rid of their 
surplus happiness. Deep snow 
and a couple of former foot-ball 
tacklers made a tramp in our 
woods interesting but rather dan- 
gerous for the solitary priest who 
had the hardihood to throw the 
weight of his years into the light- 
ness of this youthful group; for, 
and we feel we should warn our 
readers of this occasionally, you 
must not think that a foreign 
mission-student is an animated 
tombstone or a smileless wax- 
figure. 

There are periods, outside of 
sleep, when his face is in repose, 
if not anxiously drawn, as, for 
instance, when he strikes a snag 
in some question of metaphysics 
or finds his Superior in a gray 


mood, whatever that means; or 
when, against his own inclination 
and the ear of everybody else, he 
is compelled to sing. But his nor- 
mal condition is, as it should be, 
care-free, and there is no good 
reason why he should not be 
mirthful when the proper occasion 
presents itself. 

And such an occasion was 
Christmas afternoon—a day of 


_days that closed with a Benedic- 


tion from the Infant Christ, and 
rolled away under the cover of 
life’s panorama—adding its record 
of joy to others of trial and hope. 





ELF-RELIANCE is a motto 

of the worldly-wise. Reliance 

on God with self-reliance is one of 

our maxims at Maryknoll, where 

we take an occasional lesson from 
the ‘wise in their generation.’ 


We are, then, becoming self- 
reliant. We have our own water- 
supply, hope soon to have our 
own cows, and later on our own 
vegetables, fruit, hay and so forth. 


It did not take us long to set up 
a shoe-shining establishment, and 
we have already made a passing 
reference to our barber-shop. Our 





THE REFECTORY AT MARYKNOLL. 
Our tables are home-made and the wood is kept so spotlessly clean that it needs no 


covering. 
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readers will also be interested to 
know that a cobbler’s kit has re- 
cently been installed and that our 
aspirants will soon be pegging away 
making—or remaking—shoes. A 
tooth was also pulled recently with 
complete success, by the aid of a 
string that came on a Christmas 
parcel. 
tr 


E had our share of gifts 
during the holiday season and 
we are grateful. They came from 
the poor as a rule, and were accom- 
panied by kind and cheery words. 
Some friends, less poor and yet 
not rich, added to our store, and 
one or two gave proof that even 
those with abundance can be 
induced to befriend us. 

Among the more notable offer- 
ings received up to New Year’s 
Day were three, of one hundred 
dollars each, from three priests, 
one of the Boston Archdiocese and 
two from New York. 

Some School-Sisters of Notre 
Dame sent $75.00 for our land 
purchase. 


The ‘Massachusetts business 
man’ who had already given us a 
full burse ($5000), enclosed one 
hundred dollars with his expression 
of good will. (May his business 
double in 1913 and his heart keep 
large!) 

A Notre Dame community in 
the same state covered five 
thousand feet of our land and 
loaded us down with useful pres- 
ents—from pins up! 

The “‘Altar-boys of St. Bridget’s” 
showed an interest by contributing 
$15.00, and several Sunday-schools 
sent us collections gathered through 
the initiative of priests in charge. 

Circles from Worcester, Mass., 
and San Francisco, Cal., Good 
Shepherd nuns in Pennsylvania, 
a ‘New England bride’ on her 
wedding day, a benefactor in St. 
Paul, Minn., one in Rochester, 
N. Y., another in Atlantic City, 
N. J., and several nearer home, 
none of whom wish any mention 
to be made of their charity, helped 
us to keep the wolf where he 
belongs. 





And oh! vanity of vanities! the 
makers of frills aid embroidered 
skirts in one of our most fashion- 
able dressmaking establishments 
got together and turned over no 
less than $51.00 to the Cause. 

And hereafter when we are 
tempted to deplore the luxury of 
the, age as evidenced in woman’s 
dress. we shall temper our judg- 
ment with the reflection that per- 
haps some of the wherewith has 
paid for our land. God bless the 
charity that burns in the hearts of 
the Catholic working gir]—and, in 
some instances known to us, in 
that of her employer! 


Chances on an Irish lace collar! 
It sounds illegal but we under- 
stand that the method was quite 
proper. In any event these 
chances secured by a friend of the 
work, brought to our treasury a 
good nest-egg of sixteen dollars. 


- 


HILE most of our readers 

have doubtless remarked with 
satisfaction the growing list of 
benefactions that make possible 
the progress of our work, few have 
realized another form of co-opera- 
tion to which we feel that we owe 
much of the success already at- 
tained. 

We refer to the Apostles’ Aid,— 
the contribution of prayers Com- 
munions, attendance at Mass, 
and (on the part of priests) Masses 
themselves. 

This co-operation,—and it is a 
splendid one,—has come from 
Bishops, priests, nuns, and the 
faithful laity, men, women and 
children. 

From the Apostles’ Aid slips 
returned to our office we have 
just compiled the following prom- 
ises of co-operation for 1913: 


Masses for our work, by 
missioners and _ other 


ND rir sn Gao $4 aie 5 500 
Attendance at Mass....... 4,179 
Communions............. 2,622 
ORIN iL nen 1,872 
Stations of the Cross...... 2,833 
PV ENB ok iors ak secs nese 1,225 
SEE OOAYENS 5 oss 2's 29,794 
2: a ry ee 5,189 
Sufferings and Mortifica- 

IGS Fe oe Ck oes 4,372 


(Several of these have come 

from invalids in hospitals 

and in their own homes.) 
Fasts and abstinences..... 2,191 
Alms to the poor......... 1,296 


In these prayers and penances 
offered so generously lies our 
strongest hope for the year that 
is beginning. 

We need them all to keep grace 
pouring in upon us, to provide 
for material necessities, and to 
keep the Devil in his own corner. 

If you who have not remembered 
our needs in this special manner, 
feel an inclination to do so we shall 
be glad,—and grateful. You may 
write for Apostles’ Aid slips and 
we will send you as many as you 
desire. They will cost you nothing. 

OTHING has been more grati- 

fying than the response from 
mission fields in answer to our 
request for Masses the coming 
year for our Society and its 
benefactors. Since our last issue 
replies have come to us from the 
following : 


FROM JAPAN— 

Bp. Berlioz, Hakodate; Bp. Chatron, Osaka; 
Bp. Combaz, Nagasaki; Bp. Mutel, Korea; Fr. 
Evrard, Yokohama} Fr. Bousquet, Osaka; Fr. 
Spenner, Yokohama; Fr. Hoffmann, Tokyo; Fr. 
Steichen, Tokyo; Fr. Deffrenes, Hakodate; Fr. 
Jacquet, Hakodate; Fr. Nicholas Walter, Osaka; 
Fr. Cotrel, Nagasaki; Fr. Deneux, Korea; Fr. 
Sauret, Nagasaki; Fr. Lébel, Nagasaki; Fr. 
Cadars, Korea; Fr. Januarius Hayasaka, Hako- 
date; Fr. Raoult, Nagasaki; Fr. Calixte Gélinas, 
Hakodate; Fr. Cavaignac, Hakodate; Fr. Veillon, 
Nagasaki; Fr. Lemarié, Nagasaki; Fr. Ferrand, 


Tokyo. 


FROM INDIA— 

Bp. Aelen, Madras; Bp. Basle, Mysore; Bp. 
Joulain, Jaffna; Bp. Eestermans, Lahore; Bp. 
Roy, Coimbatore; Bp. Faisandier, Trichinopoly; 
Bp. Morel, Pondichery; Fr. Alfred Huctin, 
Ceylon; Fr. Merkes, Madras; Fr. J. Francis, 
Ceylon; Fr. Morin, Madras; Fr. Kroot, Madras; 
Fr. Béchu, Coimbatore; Fr. T. Gavan-Duffy, 
Pondichery; Fr. Civati, Hyderabad; Fr. Cotta, 
Madras; Fr. Bastide, Pondichery; Fr. Gaymard, 
Coimbatore; Fr. Playoust, Madras; Fr. Bonne- 
traine, Madras; Fr. Carroll, Allahabad; Fr. Petit, 
Coimbatore; Fr. Trideau, Madras; Fr. Rolla, 
Hyderabad; Fr. Knockaert, Calcutta; Fr. Jos. 
d’Souza, Mysore; Fr.Ruault, Madras; Fr. Perriere, 
Coimbatore; Fr. Aelen, Madras; Fr. Seyres, 
Pondichery; Fr. Matthews, Jaffna. 


FROM CHINA— 

Bp. Aguirre, Fokien; Bp. Landi, Hupeh; Bp. 
Otto, Kansu; Bp. Faveau, Chekiang; Bp. van 
Aertselaer, Mongolia; Fr. Arsenius Mullin, 
Hupeh; Fr. Tour, Hongkong; Fr. Arvat, Hong- 
kong; Fr. Conrardy, Canton; Fr. Monnier, Hong- 
kong; Fr. Espelage, Hupeh; Fr. Bengoa, Hupeh; 
Fr. Cordier, Chihli; Fr. Bricco, Hupeh; Fr. 
Fillastre, Hongkong; Fr. Morel, Saratsi; Fr. 
Sageder, Kiangsi; Fr. Seys, Shengking; Fr. 
Kennelly, Kiangnan; Fr. Bourdin, Kwang-Tung; 
Fr. Fourquet, Kwang-Tung; Fr. Doolin, Shensi; 
Fr. Hoogers, Kiangnan; Fr. Jarreau, Kwang- 
Tung; Fr. Davrout, Chihli; Fr. Robert, Hong- 
kong; Fr. Dontreligne, Kwei-Chow; Fr.Cheilletz. 


(Others will be printed later.) 
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UST to let our readers 
know that we are 
making progress, we 
print a partial list of 
gifts received since 
our last issue. May 
they bring others to 
our rescue! 


For the Mission Cause. 


$100 each. 
Rev. T. F. McG., Haverstraw, N. Y.; In honor 
of St. Anne; Rev. J. D. C., Boston; N. Y. Priest. 


$50 each. 
Pupils Sacred Heart Convent, Elmhurst, Prov.; 
Band of New York girls; Mrs. M. O. G.; Srs. 
Notre Dame, Mass.; Parochial School, Mass; 


Friends, N. Y 
$45 each. 


Srs. Notre Dame, Cincinnati, O. 


$30 each. ¢ 
M. E., Ossining, N. Y.; Rev. E. F. 


$20 each. 

Through Boston S. P. F.; Rev. J. O’C., Wythe- 
ville, Pa.; Mrs. T. F., St. Paul, Minn.; Good Shep- 
herd Nuns, Reading, Pa.; Through Msgr. Freri, 
N. Y. City; E. R., San Francisco; J. F., Boston; 
A. D., Rochester, N. Y. 


$10 each. 

T. G. M., M. E. D., S. Boston; M. M. H.; 
M. F., Newcastle, Neb.; Thro’ S. P. F., N. Y. 
City; Rev. E. J. M., Scranton, Pa.; aC B., 
ge} W. C., Ansonia, Ct.; Mrs. J. S.; Rev. 
| a ae , Collis, Minn.; Mrs, ap S., Collis, Minn.; 
Thro’ S. P. | * Boston; Altar Boys, St. Bridget’s; 
M. B., Boston; Sr. 'B.; St. Patrick’s School 
Sodality; Sr. . Hartford, Ct.; C. L., Boston; 
- a. —e Ia.; J. C. McM., Atlantic City, 

BN. Jus P, J. M., R. 1.3 Rev. GP: O., Boston; 

mn a 7 Sr. —, Deering Me.; M. A. F.; 
tl BR. Y., Nav. City; W. J. C., Boston; Abbot 
Innocent, Atchison, Kan.; C: B;, Brookline. 


$5 each. 

V. L., N’hampton; M. J., Boston; M. C., 
S'ville; M. E. A., Rox.; A. B., ete MN, Yes 
Visitation Nuns, Georgetown, D. C.; Bartholo- 
mew Circle, Worcester; Rev. D. ‘H., Coldwater, 
a Mrs. A. M., Stoughton; A. J., Salem, 

H. J Scranton, Pas. Ns Tes Prov., 1 a 
'M. O'D se Pe Boston; A. C, Bove Rochester, 
p Pee H., Boston; »N "hampton, Mass.: 

RC 

land; F. 











I 

N. 

M. Newport, R. meg Rev. H. A. S., Long 
Isl; H., Rox.; Lowell Friend; A. S., ’Prov.: : 
> Bangor, Me.; : Bt Da Buffalo, ) a 
J. H.S., N. Adams; M. J. M., Se OC ARD BW voy 
M. C., Paris, France; J. T. B., p Pe M. B., 
N. Y. Cir: W. C. C., Worcester; Re. 5s: Bas 
Phila., Pa.; Mrs. E. R., "C’town; J. J. S.. Dor.; 
St. Agnes’ Circle, Dor.; Rev. so E. R., Mrs. 
H. F. T., Rox.; W. J. D., Boston; Sr. . Balto.; 
M , Butte, Mont.; A. F. M., N. Y. City; 
N Galway, Ire. 


$2 each, 

Mrs. A. J. C., Salem; Good Shepherd Nun. 
Quebec; Mrs. M. E. Bi; Prov.; A. G., Hartford, Ct. 
M. J. C., Dor.; N. F,, Camb.; Mrs. M. F. cS. 
Worcester; Mrs. M. C., Boston;, Mrs. a... 
Boston; J. F. L. H., Valley Falls, R. I.; L. O’S., 
Boston; J. S., Bantry, Cork, Ire.; Rev. D Bi. 
Emmi ttsburg, Md.; A. C. Re Gardner, pe 
Mrs , Boston; C. A. B., Camb.; ae ae 
Rocidate: Ss. McV., Valley Falls, R. ¥. is, 
Rome, Italy; Rev. T. af R., i. Me.; N.G., 
Whitinsville, Mass.; Mrs. A. W., Prov.; Mrs. M. 

, Bline; Mrs. A. McG., Rox.; A; Hf, Boston; 
Presentation Nuns, Central Falls, R. I.; C.C., 
Natick; C. T. L., Lowell; ice = eo of Cc. B.; 
Stoughton Friead; Mrs. & a. Ce. Lincoln; 

:M. , Newport, R. I., E. : D., Dor.: 
— of St. "Francis, Cin.; Mrs. A. ; = Minn.; 
Rev. M. B. P., 





rs. K.P 
ie Ls 


Emmittsburg, Md.; Ww. a Oy 


Boston; oly Providence House, Maud P. O., 
Pa; Balt. Frien A. M., Boston; M. L., 
Boston; Mrs. : a Lynn; E. McG., 


Chestnut Hill; Mrs. H. M. 
Willimantic, Ct.; 5.. By Camb.; M. 
L. B., Phila.; Rev. W. 5 R,, St. Mary’s Sem.; 
Bs Ce, Boston; M. L., E. "Bostba: A. B. E., New- 
port, R. es Rev. GLA, Oui M. B.., Dor.; Mrs. B.C., 
Troy, N. Y.; : ? ee : pr. B. BD. Rox: 
J. McC., Rox.: ; Mrs. re "J. N Sr. , Lewiston, 
Me.; ie E. F., Boston; Si Joseph's College 
Sodality, Yokohama, Japan; Mrs. K., 
N. Y.; M. T. O’K., B’lynn; Sr. N. a3 
Cc. é.. N.Y. City; ‘Mrs. A. S., nf PLN LE, Dor.; 
M. B., Readville; Wi. daw N‘hampton; K. M. W., 
Boston; re mp McS., Convent Sta., N.J.; 
Ss. McE., Whitinevitle; M.S. Boston. 


We have also received about 250 
contributions of less than $2.00— 
which we omit, not through lack of 
appreciation, for in many instances 
they mean more than some of the 
larger amounts registered above, 
but for lack of space they will appear 
in our next issue. 











BURSE or foundation is a sum 

of money, the interest of 

which will support and educate, 

continuously, one of our students 
for the priesthood. 

These students, as priests and 
apostles, will not fail to remember 
their benefactors and, will, if 
desired by the latter, keep in cor- 
respondence with them. Already 
we have three burses: 


The Cardinal Farley Burse $5,000. 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 

Burse 5,000. 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6,000. 


We are now hoping, and pray- 
ing, to receive a five thousand 
dollar offering for 

A Blessed Sacrament Burse. 


From friends who desire to share, 
according to their means, in one of 
our Burses, we suggest a little 
study of what follows. We need: 


A Burse in honor of St. Stephen, 
Martyr, from each of fifty. 
persons. . 

A Burse in honor of St. Lawrence, 
Martyr, from each of fifty 
persons. . 

A Burse in honor of St. Patrick, 
Apostle, from each of fifty 
persons. . 

A Burse in honor of St. Boniface, 
Apostle, from each of fifty 
persons. - . 

A Burse in honor. of St. Francis 
Xavier, Apostle, from each of 
fifty persons. . 

A Burse in honor of ‘the Blessed 
Théophane Vénard, Martyr, 
fromeachofone hundred persons $50 

An All Souls Burse to be made up of con- 
tributions of any denomination how- 
ever small, for the Souls in Purgatory. 


+ ok 
Partially Completed Burses. 


$100 


$100 


$100 


$100 


$100 


Towards Mary, Queen of 

Apostles, Burse . . $1,500.00 
Towards St. Joseph Burse 1,000.00 
Towards Providence Diocese 

135 rose 1,000.00 
Towards St. Stephen Burse . 257.00 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse 150.00 
Towards St. Patrick Burse 302.50 
Towards St. Boniface Burse . 100.00 
Towards B1. Théophane 

Vénard Burse . ; 385.00 
Towards All Souls’ Burse. , 417.66 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 

Carmel Burse . . 96.70 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 25.00 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated if desired, in memory of the 
deceased 





THE CHRISTMAS FROLIC AT MARYKNOLL. 
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ANY OLD WAY IN CHINA 
But better times are coming for the Babies 








A SALETTE MISSIONARY COL- 
LEGE, Hartrorp, Conn. — This college 
earnestly appeals to pious and generous young 
men who wish to consecrate themselves to the 
Missionary life in the Order of the Missionaries 
of La Salette. Particular attention is shown to 
boys from 12 to 18, who are recommended by 
Priests and Sisters as being inclined to the priestly 
state and qualified for it. Inability to meet the 
whole expense of the tuition is not an objection 
to admission if the aspirant evinces true marks of 
vocation. Applicants are admitted at any time 
throughout the year. 
Particulars and Prospectus will be gladly sent 
on application to 
REV. FATHER DIRECTOR, 
LA SALETTE MISSIONARY COLLEGE. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 





ACADEMY OF THEASSUMPTION, 
WELLESLEY Hitts, Mass.—This Academy, 
situated in the suburbs of Boston is only a few 
miles from the city. It is on the line of the 
Boston and Albany Railroad. The location is 
one of the most healthful and picturesque in New 
England. The grounds are extensive, affording 
ample advantage for out-door exercise. The 
curriculum of studies is thorough and compre- 
hensive, embracing all the branches necessary for 
a refined education. For particulars as to terms 

for boarders or day pupils, apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR 


Attached to the Academy is a preparatory 
school for boys between the ages of 5 and 14. 
The object of this school is to give such a general 
education as will fit pupils to enter college. 





THE 
W. J. FEELEY COMPANY 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 


GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 


CONVENT OF THE CENACLE, 

Newport, R. I.—Private retreats 
can be made at the convent at any 
time. 


Dates of the public retreats will be 
sent on request. 


Accommodations for a few lady guests 
during the Fall and Winter Season. 


References required. 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 


All the latest Catholic Publications 
on hand 


62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and all publications of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America. 








GREYLOCK REST,ADAMS,BERK.- 
SHIRE CO., MASS.—Conducted by the 
Sisters of Providence, a most desirable resort 
for those needing rest, and mountain air, and for 
the care of nervous, chronic and convalescent 
patients. Home Comforts. Trained Nurses. 
Complete electrical department; also modern 
system of needle and shower baths. Insane 
patients not admitted. 
Address applications to SISTER SUPERIOR, 
Greylock Rest, Adams, Mass. 


BOSTON’S NEW CATHOLIC 


BOOKSTORE 
AND CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 


CHURCH, SCHOOL, CONVENT 
AND CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 


17-19 Beach Street Boston 
TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 





THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
Roxpury, MASSACHUSETTS. — Conducted 
by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A Select 
Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
mediate and Academic Departments. Special 
facilities for the study of Music and Art. 
Location healthful and convenient. Grounds 
extensive and beautiful. Buildings attractive 
and well equipped for educational work. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cul- 
tured Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious 
Training. 
For further information, address: 
The Sister Superior, Academy of Notre Dame, 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Masachussetts. 


TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 

TON, D. C. — For higher education of 
Women. A Catholic Institution for the Higher 
Education of women. 

Beautifully located in the Immediate Vicinity of 
the Catholic University. 

Incorporated under the laws of the District of 
Columbia, with full powers to confer Collegiate 
Degrees, and registered by the University of the 
State of New York. 

Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of 


ry 


Namur. 


For particulars address THE SECRETARY of 
the College. 


$1.10 Martyrs of the Foreign 
Pt ae 1SS10ons 
Send $1.10 by mail for 
“FOUR MARTYRS OF TONKIN” 
By Rev. M. B. Cothonay, O. P. 
Just Published. A most interesting 
and inspiring narrative. 


Address P. J. KENEDY & SONS 
44 Barclay St., New York 





S?: JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE, Danvers, Mass.—For Boarding and 
Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian 
Brothers, with the approval of the Most Rev. 
Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and Pre- 
paratory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, 
lawns, etc. Personal attention given to every 
student. Small classes. Quick results. Hot 
and cold baths, steam heat, electric light, and, in 
fact, all modern conveniences. Steam and trolley 
stations on the grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information, apply to 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 





T. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
BRIGHTON, AssS.— Boarding and Day 
School for Young Ladies. Offers to its patrons 
exceptional advantages as regards healthful 
situation and breadth of culture, whether physical, 
mental or moral. 


Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 
For further particulars, apply to 


SISTER SUPERIOR. 


CADEMY .OF NOTRE DAME, 

LoweLL, Mass.—For Resident and Day 
Pupils, conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 
(Namur) Founded in 1852. The Academic De- 
partment offers two courses—the General and 
the College Preparatory. For further particulars 


address 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME.--A Select Day School for Young 
Ladies. Founded in 1853 and chartered by the 
State Legislature in 1865. It is conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) and is situated 
on Berkeley Street, south of Boylston, which 
renders it easy of access by electric cars from al! 
parts of the city and suburbs. 


Address: SISTER SUPERIOR 











@ 


